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URING the darkest hours of the na- 
tion, when the very foundations of 
the Republic were threatened with 
disintegration due to the Civil War, 

there were those who accused President Lincoln 
of being frivolous because he paused, now 
and then, in his giant’s labor, to tell a funny 


story. 


To one who took him to task for his seeming 
levity Lincoln replied, with tears in his eyes: “If 
I didn’t occasionally use my friends as an 
audience for my jokes and stories, I’m afraid I 
couldn’t bear up under the frightful burden of 
this war.” 


What was true in Lincoln’s time is doubly true to- 
day. We need every ounce of good cheer we can grasp; 
we need to hear every good story and amusing anecdote 
that will help dispel our gloom. The dreadful reality 
of Armageddon will crush our spirits, turn us into sour 
pessimists if we cannot find relief in humor and to this 
end JUDGE comes, once a week, with its treasures of 


fun and wit and captivating pictures. 


With the largest circulation of any humorous 
publication in the world, JUDGE is able to command 
the services of the foremost authors and artists of 


our day. 


It is the aim of the publishers to give you fifty- 


two numbers of the sprightliest, best illustrated 


weekly in America. 


An unfailing antidote for the doldrums, JUDGE will 
insure for you the joy and optimism which should be 
yours during all of 1918. ‘To be cheerful in the trying 
times ahead is to be truly patriotic and American, and 


JUDGE points the way. 
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THE MIDNIGHT FIRE AT YAPP’S CROSSING 
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THE LIMIT 


—What do you think, Kate—shall I take off another stitch or two? He (sotto voce)—Take off another stitch! 
Dear, dear! I had better absent myself without delay! 
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Valuable Lessons 


ANY cases of patriotic self-sacrifice on the part of boys 

and girls during the Liberty Bond campaigns have 

come to light. Boys and girls who never before had 

thought of earning money set about that very thing. School- 

boys secured jobs that filled their after hours and devoted and 

are devoting their small earnings to installment buying of bonds. 

And even girls found ways in which to earn or save small 
amounts for the same purpose. 

Love of country and devotion to its interests are the main- 
springs of such action. But something else results. Thrift be- 
comes a habit in such circumstances. And thrift means well- 
being, all other things being equal. Thus, also, adults who have 
economized in things to which they formerly gave no thought 
in order to buy Liberty Bonds have naturally become more 
careful in expenditure. Even the careless in money matters 
among those of small means that scrimped in order to prove 
their faith in their country and help it in dire need have learned 
a lesson that will make for their greater comfort and happiness 
in the future. 

Now comes the newer plan of the government to conserve 
small savings. The scheme of War-Saving Certificates, which 
make even the smallest sum useful to the government and en- 
ables those who invest small sums to profit thereby and at the 
same time help win the war, is winning general attention and 
support. This plan affords a means by which every man, 
woman and child in America may aid in financing the Nation 


the brake’s owner. Common sense is the indefinable something 
that prevents a piano-mover from seeking to win the heart of a 
princess, stops a business man from rolling a dollar down hill to 
bring back another dollar that has disappeared in the same 
place, and proves to a prospector the absurdity of digging for 
gold in a cinder pile. Until a few years ago, common sense im- 
pressed on everyone the futility of trying to learn to fly—that 
is to say it impressed everyone except Langley and the Wright 
Brothers. Occasionally, moreover, a piano-mover wins the 
heart of a princess, and somebody finds gold in a cinder pile. 
Common sense is quite essential to the happiness of the human 
race; but a few judicious lapses into crazy dreams are necessary 
to keep the world from stagnating. 


Sixes and Sevens 
ONE of our latter-day warriors in the Old Testament cities 
has tried to capture Jericho with Joshua’s weapon—the 
ram’s horn—but several of our Jatter-day statesmen are profi- 
cient with the weapon Samson used to slay the Philistine. 
# 
One blow won’t end this war and even if it would the United 
States Senate has adopted the cloture. 
# 
Men will raise prices without consulting Mr. Hoover, but 
anyhow they don’t consult him without raising prices. 
¢ 
The Greeks haven’t paid ex-King Constantine the $100,000 
annuity they promised him, but on the 





that it may successfully prosecute the 
war waging in behalf ot human liberty. 
This plan also affords an opportunity 
for bringing into every home, no mat- 
ter how humble, the lesson of saving 
and thrift as an individual benefit as 
well as a national necessity. During 
the war, which must be carried to vic- 
tory for this country, all such plans 
are of vital necessity. After the war 
the result will be seen in a nation 
more powerful than ever through the 
lessons in saving that will have been 
enforced. 


Common Sense 
OMMON SENSE is the emer- 
gency brake on human endeavor. 
A number of things frequently mili- 
tate against a proper working of the 
brake, chief among which are too 
much youth, too much love, too much 
money and too much dreaming. 
When the brake fails to work, the 





curtains and fear for the future—of 





© A a —_ 
neighbors hide behind their window Absent-minded Sammy—There, I’ve gone an’ 
fergot my gun! __}| demagogues and ismists generally. 


other hand they haven’t taxed him on 
it as war profits. 
x. 

People are urged to eat cheese as a 
substitute for meat, but most of the 
places where they served it have 
“gone dry” and the rest have abol- 
ished the free lunch. 

* 

Folks used to send the little 
girl to the neighbors to borrow 
a cupful of sugar, but nowadays it 
is hardly worth while to borrow the 
little girl. 

£ 

The Bolsheviki have incurred the 
ill will of everybody else who ruined 
Russia, but they haven’t done one 
sane thing to deserve it. 

& 

When we make the world safe for 
democracy, let’s equip the safe with 
a burglar alarm against short-haired 
women and long-haired men—cranks, 














A Paper to Write 


By PAUL CREIGHTON 


66 LMER, dear,” Mrs. Baxter 
ingly to her husband as he was reaching 
out for a cigar to light before taking up 

the evening paper, “can’t you put off reading 

your paper for a few minutes and give me a little 
help or suggestion in regard to a paper I have to 
write for our Study Club? I wish you would, 
dear. The paper is to be about ‘The Situation in 

the Mexico of Today’ and I am not sure that I 

even know the exact location of Mexico or who is 

king or emperor or president or whatever they 


said coax 


have up there.” 

“You'd better say ‘down there’ instead of ‘up 
there’ when referring to Mexico before your club,” 
said “Elmer, dear,” and then he added, *‘ What is 
it you want to know?” 


“Oh, all about the country, and I think they are having some 
kind of a disturbance down there and I have to tell what it is 
I really and truly didn’t want to write the paper, and 
I would have refused only I thought that if I did they would say 


all about. 
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AFTER 


“Why is he looking so stuck on himself.” 
“He's a lucky beggar, only been out here two months, and been in the hospital five times!” 








that I didn’t know anything about it, don’t you know? And I 
guess I wasn’t going to have them saying that. 
take this pencil and a pad of paper and jot down what you tell 
me, for I have to have the paper ready by day after tomorrow. 


Now I will 


The main points I want to know are, where is Mexico and how 
big it is and who is king or queen or governor or whatever they 


have and what is the ‘ 


called it, down there? 
‘situation’ there or she 


situation’, as the president of the club 
I presume that there is some kind of a 
wouldn’t have spoken of it in that way. 


She said something about a man named Villanous, or something 


THE WAR 


Husbands used to carrying packs will be at a premium. 


like that, and a another man named 
Caraway or Cranzy. I didn’t hear very 
well but I heard enough to know there 
‘situation’ of some kind, and I 
want to know all about it. and who 
made it and—O, I remember that she 
said something about the ‘revolution’ 
in Mexico. What revolution? What’s 
got into the people that they are fight- 
ing and revolutionizing everywhere? 
I suppose that I ought to tell how large 
the population is and who they are and 
what they do and I suppose it would 
interest the ladies if I said something 
about the styles in dress. Seems to me 
I have read something about Mexico 
being a cannibal country. Or was it 
Africa? Bui what I want to know most 
is what the president meant by say- 
ing what she did about the ‘situation’ 
in Mexico. What ‘situation’? And 
who made it? And why don’t they get 
rid of it? As I I wouldn’t have 
agreed to prepare the paper only I 
didn’t want them to that I 
was so ignorant I didn’t know anything 
about Mexico. I want my paper to 
be real informing and let them know 
that I know as much as the next one 
about the ‘situation’ -down there. 
Now tell me all about it in just five or 
ten minutes and I will go upstairs 
and begin on my paper. There’s one 
thing about a study club like ours, it 
makes you think and work. It isn’t 
just a good-time club. All the members 
have to prepare papers and really work!” 


is a 


say, 


suppose 
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Exuberant Tank Sub (before the attack)——-We’'re goin’ to give ’em hell, sir! 


Chaplain—Good boy!— 


That's the way to talk! 


HOOVERIZING ON TROUSER CUFFS 

HE Powers that Be have declared against trouser cuffs, 

and belts on Norfolk jackets. The unnecessary cloth 
used in these adornments of the masculine person would, if 
made of one piece, reach from Ogunquit, Maine, to Yaphank, 
L. L., all wool and a yard wide the whole way. 

Of course, such a waste of good material in the decoration 
of the ridiculous animal Man should be stopped, at least 


while the war lasts. - 
But why draw the line at ff : 

trouser cuffs? Look at Man’s / 

superfluous pockets! Every suit f 


a man wears has from twelve to 
fifteen pockets, of every possible 
size, shape and location; while 
Woman frugally worries along 
with no pockets at all, or at most 
one, which is so hard to find that 
she never uses it. All the unneces- 
sary pockets in the U. S. A., if 
placed side by side, would cover 
the upper central States and four 
feud counties in Kentucky! 

Then there is the matter of 
buttons, those absurd superfluous 
buttons on sleeves and in the 
small of the back on afternoon 





Cheer up, old man. Everything comes to him who waits, 


you know.” 
“Yes, | know. But it will be just my luck to be waiting 


at the wrong place.” 


and evening suits. It is said they are a sort of reminiscence 
of sword-hangers, and hence should not be abolished in time 
of war. Such a plea is absurd. All these preposterous buttons 
placed edge to edge would reach from Lake Itasca to a point 
8 miles from the mouth of the Mississippi River, and would 
feed 10,064 goats per year, the leather from which would make 
47.365 goatskin diplomas for Columbia University! 
Furthermore, there are coat lapels—utterly useless!—pleats 
in shirts, four-ply collars, cravats, 
of all hues, hemstitched handker- 
chiefs, braid on dress trousers, 
bands on hats—but enough! Let 
Man, as befits him, craw! about 
the earth in coarse plain bags for 
coats, cut scant, and in _ high- 
water trousers of the same material. 
All this, rather, far rather, than 
that lovely Woman should forego 
one feather or discard one charm- 
ing furbelow or gew-gaw! 
—George Jay Smith. 


The Difference 
Agent—This apartment is suit- 
able for a physician. 
Kunicker—Show me _ something 
cheap, suitable for a patient. 




















Bobby (nervously)—I can’t find it ! 
amma—Can't find what ? 
“The end of this string. Somebody must have cut it off.” 


PRECEDENT 
“6 HAT was that young lady’s name? You introduced me, 
you know.” 
“Did I? Let me see. I don’t seem to remember. What 
was she like?”’ 
“Paint all over the face.” 
“ Paint-all-over-the-face? Well, let it go at that. She 


comes from one of the earliest American families anyway!” 


Passion 


CASSERES 


The Eternal 


By BENJAMIN DE 


LL LIFE aspires to fiction. Whatever exists desires to 

A become a story and have someone write it down. 

Hence diaries. If no one can be found to drama- 
tize us, to novelize us, to celebrate us, to turn our sad reality 
into a myth, we do it ourselves. 

Give us this day our romance, is the secret prayer of each 
on arising; and when we go to bed it is, Send us a beautiful 
dream about ourselves. 

The Great War is psychologically logical. The life of man 
was becoming dangerously realisitc. Romance and adventure 
were becoming extinct. Imagination was fading from the brain. 
The immortal fire was dying down on the granite altars of 
Routine. There were two escapes—war or revoiution. The 
Unconscious decreed war; and the Epic of the Ages unrolled. 

All life aspires to fiction because man cannot live by facts 
alone. He must have a myth of himself. He wishes to project 
himself to the height of a god. He desires to create something 
that posterity will remember him by. 

Love and alcohol and the conquest of the poles are not suffi- 
cient. Man seeks to throw his shadow on the stars, to reel torn 
and battered, the hero of his own story, into oblivion like the 
Homeric creations. He can accept anything except the fate of 
being unremembered. 

He is writing his own “Iliad,” his own “Les Miserables.’ 
Man aspires to fiction because man himself is the curious hero 
of an anonymous Tale. 


? 





**Did the Colonel call you down for missing parade?” 





Qocatecac ow. +a 


‘‘No, she started to say something, but I just gave her one look!” 
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“Mammy, I’se gwine ter fly 


A DARKTOWN EXPERIMENT 








“So he gwine ter fly in de air, bress dat angel chile!” 





“Your place am on de ground, chile - - - youain’t no angel yit.” 


“Let go ma ear. | jes wanted ter fly, dat’s all!” 

















DESERTED HAWAII 
By STRICKLAND GILLILAN 


natives are all over here. 


waiters and tables and beer. 

They're out with the tented chautauquas, 
they're doing the big time and small 

It’s lonely today in Hawaii with nobody left 
there at all! 


There's silence in old Honolulu; the streets 
are deserted and drear. 

The surf-boards are dry at Waikiki, the na 
tives are all over here. 

They're strumming the frail ukelele wherever 
a crowd can be had 

There's nobody home in Hawaii: we Yankees 
have made them a fad. 


There’s nobody home in Hawaii: From 
Queen Lili-whatsname on down. 

They're yelping in phonograph funnels in 
every disc-making town. 


y 


4 : lets and wailing “Farewell.” night and 


They're wearing their shredded wheat skirt 





day 


a 








ae a : , There’s nobody home in awaii; we've 
Gracious stranger—Artificial legs are wonderfully improved, | suppose? Phere obody home in Hawai wil 


Invalid soldier—Oh, yes—so vastly improved that we get cramps in them nights 
and rheumatism on rainy days! 


hired them to sing and to play 


rhere’s nobody near Mauna Loa—kilauea’s 


The First Admonishing Them ae i 
ONTIUS PILATE was the first great **Ah-h’m, Brother Johnson,” ventured _— pei — en ene 
P : - shes . ’ , ’ would fetch him a bone. 
neutral, for he washed his hands of — the Presiding Elder. ‘Don’t you think — [ye met every one of the natives in various 
the whole matter and then invested his — it rather poor policy to permit the chil places—some twice! 
surplus carnings in crosses. dren to lick their own and each other’s = There’s nobody home in Hawaii—they’re 
plates that way?” over here earning the price! 
Her Habit “Thunder, yes!” replied Mr. Gap 
‘You will marry again, no doubt?” Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “I Does Make a Difference 
we ventured, with a rising inflection. didn’t notice what they were doing. You Lerre-—You formerly favored an in- 
‘I presume so,” replied the fairdivorcee. — kids let up on that now, or there won't be = come tax. Why the change? 
“At least, such has been my custom.” anything left for the dogs.” Vudilloh—-Now I have an income. 




















THE FLYING “DUTCHMAN” 


HERE’S nobody home in Hawaii; the 


They're howling “Aloha” wherever are 
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THE SERIOUS 


A CHEERING THOUGHT 

HOSE who encounter situations which appear hopeless 

should consider the dark outlook which confronted the 
first slide-trombone player, and take heart. The difficulties 
which this musica! genius had to overcome were tremendous. 
He not only had to master the intricacies of the slide, but he 
had to worry a noise out of the instrument as well. When 
he had succeeded in doing both things at the same 
time without knocking several teeth down his 
throat, he had to combine the two operations in 
such a way as to evolve music. The task of dis- 
covering perpetual motion looks far simpler, at a 
hasty glance, than that of solving the mysteries 
of a slide trombone. None the less, the first slide 
trombonist solved the problem without assistance, 
and was soon able to render an early version of 
“There'll Be a Hot Time In the Old Town” 
without hitting more than eleven sour notes. In 
view of this fact, everyone should remember that 
no problem is so obscure or mystifying but what 
a sufficient amount of careful study will make 
it as clear as French vichy. 

; Kenneth L. Roberts. 
The Bright Side 

“Ah, Mr. Gloom! How is your rheumatism 
coming on?”’ 

“Exceptionally well, thank you!” replied J. 
Fuller Gloom. ‘You see, I am so notorious for 
my mean disposition that very few people ven- 
ture to offer me cures for it.” 





SIDE OF WAR 


EGG VIEW NOTE 
INK NITZ, who spent New Year’s Day in Pollywog, 
narrowly escaped getting knocked down and run over 
by a big automobile, shortly after supper. While crossing a 
street he got his eyes on a vaudeville show girl, and absent- 
mindedly walked right in front of the machine, which was 
standing still at the time. —Leslie Van Every. 





‘What are you sighing for, Bobbie ? ” 
“I was just thinkin’ of the good old days before the war when ye used t’ gimme a 


nickel once in a while.” 





RED LETITIER DAY: S WALT-MASON 


“Uncle Walt’s’’ Exclusive Message to Judge 


HE holidays come thick and fast, when once 
the summertime is past. 


November brings Thanksgiving Day, when 
we stow roasted fowl away, and take on board large 
pumpkin pies, while we give thanks, with shining 
eyes, that we have got the appetite, to eat such things 
and eat them right. ‘I eat the grub, boiled, baked and 
stewed, with truly Spartan fortitude, although IL 
know dyspepsia dire will make my works seem all afire. 

Then Christmas in December comes, and all the 
world with gladness hums, and everyone receives a 
treat of something good and rich to eat. The Christ- 
mas dinner always looks like something read about 
in books, a feast a monarch might enjoy, and think 
himself a lucky boy. When Santa Claus has come to 
town, with dauntless courage I sit down, and bravely 
ply the knife and fork, and eat the roasted goose or 
stork, although dyspepsia, well I wot, will make my 
stomach seem redhot. 


When Christmas goes, I view with tears the coming of the 
glad New Year's. For I’m invited out to dine by some mis- 
guided friends of mine. And they’ve prepared a gorgeous 





spread, that I may like a prince be fed. They’ve 
searched the marts for costly things that well 
might tempt some queens or kings. And I am long- 
ing, heaven knows, that my old works might have 
repose. How gladly would I fast for weeks, or live 
on turnips, peas and leeks! But I must eat the New 
Year spread, e’en though the next day finds me dead. 
The indigestion comes along, and shows me where 
my course is wrong. 

But there’s one holiday, my friends, that no distress 
or sorrow lends, the gladdest day of all the year, and 
that sweet day will soon be here! 

On Groundhog Day I’m not implored to test 
some neighbor’s ample board; I’m not expected to 
sit down and eat the biggest roast in town. Oh, 
Groundhog Day is safe and sane, the holiday that is 
not in vain. It leaves no spasms in its track, no grips 
that rend, no pains that rack. The groundhog wanders 
from its lair, and squints around him everywhere, de- 
ciding whether winter’s gone, or if it still will carry on. And I’m 
not asked to eat a duck or hen or owl or other truck! And 
I can calmly go to roost, without dyspepsia’s pangs unloosed! 
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Mother to exemption board—Gentlemen, you surely cannot mean to take this dear child, who has never been 
one day without my personal care and protection! 


























a26 asa a 


THE SCANDAL 


By J 1. W 


AT DUXHURST 


{LDRON 























“She opened a door leading into an empty conservatory. 


WO city clubmen were discussing suburbs. 

“Ever been to Duxhurst?” asked one. ‘“ Mighty 
exclusive place.” 
“Just far enough from New York to be removed 
from vulgar curiosity, yet near enough to be in touch 
with metropolitan business life. And an ideal place for a week- 
end, if you can stand pretension. Yes. I’ve been there— 
once.” 

“Then you know something of it. I’ve been there just as 
often. I can’t assimilate it. But I asked because I heard a good 
story of the place yesterday.” 

“Why, Duxhurst is so exclusive that if a well-dressed party 
in a Rolls-Royce should by error invade its park-like grounds 
no resident, without a formal introduction, would indicate the 
way out. But what is the story?” 

“Scandals, you know, may have involved a few of the 
residents of Duxhurst, but causes of reprobation could only have 
been in relation to the doings of its elect in New York or else- 
where. There had been no social traducement or aspersion of 
a purely-local origin up to a few days ago. A seething sensation 
was caused there recently by the sudden and unheralded oc- 


cupation of a remote yet legitimately-located villa by a hand- 
some young woman unknown. The owner of the villa several 
years ago got on the wrong side of The Street. He disappeared 
with his family. In the settlement of his affairs it was found 
that the villa had been duly transferred by him to somebody 
before his crash. It had borne a sale sign for a time, but 
astonishment that it remained unoccupied had died down when 
the strange young woman appeared.” 

“‘Some possibility, I confess, in that situation.” 

“All that residents of Duxhurst could discover about this 
young woman through the exercises of a curiosity stimulated 
to the verge of seemliness was that she kept house alone, save 
for a perfect ménage, and that her name was Miss Smart. For 
some time even the butchers and bakers who monopolize Dux- 
hurst trade didn’t know that her baptismal name was Sarah.” 

‘Sarah, eh? Well, that has a royal meaning.” 

“Not in Duxhurst, without authenticating documents. 
Whispering became a habit soon after Miss Smart’s advent. 
And it was rumored that she occasionally had men visitors. 
One day Miss Smart drove up to The Club and dropped in.” 

“What a club, eh? With the women eternally about!” 





“Rather, except when you remain late enough. But re- 
member that residence in Duxhurst gives every club privilege 
per se. As Miss Smart appeared the other women present cooled 
the atmosphere to freezing. But Miss Smart seemed just as 
dignified and exclusive as the others, and after inspection of the 
premises left in her motor with Berry Marlow.” 

“T’ve met Berry. Somewhat rapid, but a good fellow. I 
understand he was made pecuniarily independent by the 
idolatry of a spinster aunt, now deceased.” 

“That’s the chap. Well, his going in Miss Smart’s motor 
added substance-to rumor. While she was at The Club other 
chaps, ignoring the formal habit of Duxhurst, tried to get 
acquainted, but she didn’t see them.” 

‘Berry must have known her, eh?”’ 

“Ves. He met her at a California resort, but didn’t explain 
anything to anybody. The women of his family were scandal- 
ized. Of course other women were scandalized, but it was 
different with them. Berry’s mother, his sisters and his aunts 
interrogated him and rolled their eyes in anguish. When they 
whispered scandal he left them in anger. The following Sunday 
Miss Smart appeared at the elegant chapel erected for the 
spiritual uplift of Duxhurst. The rector looked at her severely 
as he preached upon the wickedness of the world outside. 
Nobody spoke to her—Berry wasn’t present, as he is a Sunday 
golf fiend—and everybody stared at her. It requires something 
extraordinary to impulse Duxhurst to a stare en masse. The 





Daughter—No disrespect to the uniform, Dad! 





next Sunday some one saw Miss Smart alight from her motor 
and enter the shabby little Church of Good Will.”’ 

“I thought Duxhurst had only the chapel.” 

“There is a real place of worship maintained by common 
persons scattered here and there on neighboring farms. Every- 
body in Duxhurst wondered why Miss Smart should care to 
attend any church. The elder Marlow, who was absent on some 
quasi-military duty, knew nothing of the social tempest. But 
finally he returned, proud in a new uniform, and was.-advised 
of the scandal. He said he would have a talk with Berry. 
If that had no effect, he would interview this young woman and 
explain to her what Duxhurst stood for. But Berry was more 
enraged with his father than he had been with the women- 
folk, for the elder Marlow, shrewdly analyzing circumstances, 
had intimated that perhaps Miss Smart had the villa from the 
disappeared financier with no legal guid pro quo. Berry left 
home. A watch was kept, and it was reported that he had 
been seen early one morning entering Miss Smart’s domicile. 
The father, burning with righteous indignation, set out for a 
visit. In Miss Smart’s grounds he met a maid who had been 
of his own household. He gave her something to buy a gew- 
gaw, telling her he wanted to enter the villa informally. She 
took him to the porch and opened a door leading into an empty 
conservatory. There was an open door at the other end giving 
into what seemed to be a breakfast room.” 

“You seem to be as familiar with details as though 
you had been there.” 

“The case is a bit unusual. And 
the detail of such things gets out, old 
chap. The only person in sight as 
the elder Marlow approached was 
Miss Smart. He lost something of 
his poise as he advanced. She saw 
him first, and stepped into the con- 
servatory. 

“*How do you do, Mr. Marlow?’ 
she exclaimed. ‘Remember giving me 
your card about a year ago on the 
Chicago Limited?’ The old chap had 
tried to flirt with her, you see. Then 
Rerry appeared. ‘You never told 
me that, Sarah,’ he said, ‘but it 
doesn’t matter. Come in, father, 
and have breakfast with us. We're 
just sitting down.’ 

*** Ves,’ said she as they entered. 
And then to one of two servants who 
were hovering about the table: ‘Lay 
another place.’ 

“The old man literally staggered 
in, to see another guest, a middle-aged, 
rather shabbily-dressed man, at whom 
he looked curiously. 

“Berry saw the glance and said: 
‘Oh, excuse me! Meet the Rev. 
John Smith, pastor of the Church of 
Good Will. He just married us.’” 


Uncomfortable 
Briggs—You say he has a com- 
fortable fortune. Did you ever hear 
of a fortune that wasn’t comfortable? 
Baggs—I knew one that belonged 
to a man who wouldn’t buy a 
Liberty Bond. 
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Chor—Europa, far so dumm hatten wir dich nicht gehalten! 
Chorus—Europe, we didn’t think you could be so 
stupid !—Nebels palter (Zurich). 
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| WAR CARTOONS FROM ABROAD 





























In Italy 

Je connais le pays: 
je les ai déja battus par 
cl! 

“T know | this 
country. I’ve beat- 
en them here be- 
fore!"-—La Vic- 
toire (Paris). 


‘di! lan dt A 


German 
Disillusionment 
“L’ Italia é disunita?” 
‘*Disgraziatamente é 

pit unita di prima! 

“Ts Italy dis- 
united?” 
‘Unfortunately 
she is more united 
than_ before.’”’— 
L’Asino (Rome). 
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‘*Vaches ou boches, c'est la méme chose." 


Steers or boches, it’s all the same to me.’’—La Baionnette (Paris). 


The Only Way 
—The People (London). 
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“ OW’'S 
the 
Hip 
podrome this 
year?’’ in 
quired the Re- 
serve Officer of 


the Critic. 
‘But I don’t 
suppose you 


go there, 
since it’s not 
a regular 
theater.” 

** Not pro- 
fessionally. 
But I do go 
there sometimes just for fun.” 

“Seen it this winter?” 

“Yes. It’s bully—clowns, acrobats, 
gigantic scenery, diving ladies and every- 
thing. Do you know, I’ve never out- 
grown my boyhood love for a circus?”’ 

“ Neither have I.” 

“And don’t you adore elephants?” 

“ Extravagantly.” 

“This year’s show, however, contains 
nothing quite as funny as Joe Jackson, 
the bicycling tramp we had last year, or 
those ridiculous Arnault Brothers, who 
insisted on playing tunes on their violins 
while somersaulting and tossing each 
other about. I rather missed these joyous 
idiots, but programmes must change, 
and this year there is a team of jovial 


Ina Claire in “Polly with 
a Past.” 


furniture smashers, with their mov- 
ing van full of household breakables. 
The way one of these movers treats 


a grandfather’s clock, particularly 
his manner of stuffing in the 
works which he has inadvertently 
shaken out, is very gratifying. 
After that it seemed only just that 
the safe should fall on him, and 
that his companions should seek 
to effect his relief from it by clam- 
bering upon the safe. 

“The spectacular features of the 
show are interesting, as always. 
because of the amazing accuracy 
and orderliness with which they are 
carried out. The quick changes are 
indeed astonishing. Several hun- 
dred people will be dancing and 
cavorting out on the projecting 
part of the stage, and all of a 


‘My head! 


lations of Omar 


By" Figaro 


sudden the lights will go out, and while the scenery 
is being shifted, all these people will scurry off in 
complete darkness, and all this in less than a min- 
How they ever accomplish this without 
colliding with each other or the scenery, I can’t 
see. Could you get a company of soldiers to do 


ute. 


that?” 
“T don’t 
job.” 


know. It 


“Burnside, or whoever it is who trained them, 
army. I'll 
wager he could stage a surprise attack ‘over 
do you 


ought to be a drillmaster in the 


there.’ But that reminds me, when 


sail?” 

“T can’t say.” 

“You mean you're not allowed to 
say? Honestly? Well, be mystetious 
then; but I'll bet anything it’s soon. 
To-morrow?” 


Still the Reserve Officer did not 
answer. 
“Tt is! And to think I never guessed! 


Well, Old Man, I wish youJuck. If thisis 
your last evening here I'd be might happy 
to have you spend it with me—that is, 
unless you have some girls in town to say 
good-by to. I'd like to take you to see 
‘Miss 1917,’ and then up to the Cocoa- 





nut Grove.” The invitation was ac- 

cepted. 
Accordingly, after dining together 
the Critic and the Reserve Officer 
strolled up Fifth 


Avenue and skirted 
the edge of Central 
Park until they ar- 
rived at the 

\ Century 

Theatre. 

“Nice loca- 
tion for a 


theater, this, 
don’t you 













My head!” 
Ali Baba (Henry Dixey), who has been taking the bibulous exhor- 


would be the deuce of a 





Khayyam seriously, or, in other words, has gotten 
squiffed, finds thal it is a false notion that two heads are better 
than one.—From “Chu Chin Chow.” 










think ?’’ 
asked the 
Critic. 






“Isn’t it a 
bit out of the 
way?” 

“Out of 
the Times 
Square 
hurly - burly, 
yes—which 
is a_ relief. 
It’s one of 
the few play- 

Leo Ditrichstein in houses in 

King.” town that 

you can get 

to without a scrimmage. I like its being 
on the Park. It is refreshing to see trees 


















near a theater instead of Broadway 
hangers-on. And you will find this 
atmosphere of freshness inside—after 


passing the Kirchner panels in the lobby.” 

They went in and took their seats. 

“My, this is a corking show!” said 
the Reserve Officer before long. 

“Ves, very crisp. I saw the first 
edition, earlier in the season, and since 
then they’ve improved it. This method 
of putting a show together that is too 
long, and then cutting it to the quick, 
results in something very much alive.”’ 

“You're right. J never saw a show 
that kept up at such a pace. Ordinary 
vaudeville and revues generally have 
dull stretches, but this stays on the jump.”’ 

After the performance they took the 
elevator to the Cocoanut Grove. 

“This is supposed to be the 
beautiful cabaret in town, isn’t it?” 

““Yes—and one of the few that has 
any beauty. Most of them are just 
noise and gaudiness.”’ 

As they were taking supper in 
those luxurious surroundings, lis- 
tening to the orchestra and watch- 
ing the thrillingly colorful Spanish 
dancers, the Critic said: 

“This is a strange sight for war- 
time! I should think that you, 


most 


about to risk your life abroad, 
would almost resent this.” 

“‘Quite the contrary. I can think 
about it when I’m knee-deep in 
mud and imagine the kind of party 
I'll have here if I ever get back!” 
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Rather than give up his treasured 
bundles, which he can’t squeeze into 
the booth with him, the commuter 
tries to telephone long distance. 

“* Operator, operator, give a little 
attention!” 





When Eloise 
scribbled this note to 
her husband she didn’t 
anticipate having him 


read it aloud to her. 


“My dear Hilary: 

“ Life is too short 
to waste with some 
one you do not love, 


“IT wonder what 


' they would say if 
they saw us to 
gether like this?” 
“Who?” 
t “Why, the peo 
ple —_ Europe 


your colleagues, 


A >z* 


the other ty 
rant..”’ 

i ** Do I look like 

j a tyrant ?” 

' *“No—no, you 
are a dear. Every 
body loves you. 
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The Voice with the smile: —“T’'ll give you as 
little as possible.” 


a 
‘% 
y 


—Harry Watson and MAXInE Brown and 
; : Laura Hamitton in “Odds and Ends of 
1917.”’ 


so I am going away 
with someone I do 
love and who loves 
me. 

» Faithfully yours.” 


—VIoLet HEMING 

and CHARLES 

a CHERRY in “The 
\ Naughty Wife.” 


They are unani- 
mous in their opin- 
ion about you.” 
“And I am 
unanimous in my 
opinion about you. 
I admire you more 
than the Arc de 
















Triomphe or the 
Tomb of the Great 
Napoleon.”’ 

—Leo Ditricu- 
STEIN and DorROTHY 
Mortimer 77 “‘The 
King.” 
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LIFE 


























Silas Cowlick spent the week in town dodging autos; his nerves 


were reduced to such a state that 









































The song of the saw in the hired man’s hands, casts him into a frenzy— 
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The peremptory grunt of a hungry porker causes him new alarms— 
and— 
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Even the old dinner horn no longer soothes him. 
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When I 


NFORTUNATE Time—‘ 

left college I didn’t owe anyone a 
cent.”’ 

‘Dear me, 
leave!” 


what an unfortunate time to 


“Her new evening 


Quite Apparent 
gown is a dream.” 
“Ves, it is a bit intangible.” 








Don’t let him do 
You'll ruin his disposition!”’ 


‘Don’t let him do that! 


that! 


The Point of View 
the game?” 

‘*Naw, I sat in the horseshoe.”’ 

‘*What’s the trouble with that?” 

‘All I could see were the ‘Seats of the 
Mighty.’” 


“Did you enjoy 


Overheard—He (as the team comes onto 
the field)—Here they come. 

She (enthused)—Oh, aren’t they darling. 
I just know that that light-haired hoy, with 
the sheepskin under his arm, is a wonderful 
dancer. 


Omar—I understand that Paul Baylor got 
caught in the draft. 

Aroma—Well, if that’s the case, the war 
ought to be over soon. He never held a job 
more than three months in his life. 


A dignified Junior, named Ash, 
Was trying to raise a moustache, 
When he went to a dance 
The girls looked askance 
For they thought it was some kind of rash. 


Everything that 
may be ail in the day’s work, 
favor of an eight-hour day. 


but we're in 


happens in the army 
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University of Pennsylvania 





MAGAZINED. As Each One 

Would Do It—Snappy Stories 
Slowly her sinuous arms crept seductively 
about his shoulders and around his neck, 
as Nedra, with a world of passion in her 
languorous eyes, held up her voluptuous 
red lips to be kissed. 

Smart Set—With her lingerie draped in 
charming abandon and daring decolleté, 
Esmé rose from her escritoire and walked 
toward him with utter sang froid, placed her 
arm about his shoulders and, casting con- 


vention to the wind, whispered, ‘“‘Mon 
cher.” 
Saturday Evening Post—She flung her 


arms about his brawny shoulders and sighed 


softly, ‘‘ Kiss me, dear.”’ 

Century—Placing her arms about him 
in a palpably compromising position, she 
enunciated, ‘“‘Let us osculate.”’ 

Ladies’ Home Journal—The sky was a 


glorious symphony in purples and oranges 
and pinks. Somewhere a nightingale was 
warbling sweetly. She gazed serenely into 
his hazel eyes. They were very happy. 





He Whose Laugh Lasts 


The crow—Well, by heck, you don’t see 
my name on any holiday menu! 
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COLLEGE WITS | 


To em nh mc nnn 





Leland Stanford U niversity 


UNITED She Wins, Divided He 
Loses—‘‘So you paid a thousand dol- 
lars for a Liberty Bond?” 
“Yes, and that’s cheap alimony for a 
movie star like Madge.” 


A War Toast 


Nobody drinks where wine is forbid, 

Nobody dines with the doll chorus kid, 

Nobody’s gay in this lifeless town, 

So here’s to old Nobody, Gent! Drink him 
down 








Dethroned 
Lorenzo—A year ago you said I was your 
king! 
Florenro—But we're establishing republics 
now. 


New York—Bordeaux—2d Stanford 
Unit—I hope we don’t get submarined and 
lose all our baggage. 

3d ~Stanford Unit—Oh, 1 
we'd save money at that. 


don’t know; 


2d S. U.—How do yuh figger? 
3d S. U.—Look at the stewards we'd save 
tips on. 


Hardly Worth It—Guy—When I leit, 


I told Mabel I'd give her a penny for her 
thoughts. 
Guyed—And she said- 


Guy—That I'd have to go higher as it 
costs two cents to send a postal now. 


He Was—Director—I told him that as 
an actor, he was a damn fool. 

Star plaver—Good for you; 
it? 

Director—No; he signed a thousand dollar 
contract with the Kustard Komedies. 


did he resent 
































“What! 


ONE TRIAL HAD CONVINCED HIM 


You do not smoke ze French tabac>” 


“No thanks—not without a gas mask.” 


JUDGE 























January 12, 1918 




















CANDY HELPS HIM ON THE HIKE—IN CAMP—OR AT THE FRONT 


The soldier can’t drink water. 

It disagrees with him. 

The English have found sour hard 
candy a “GODSEND.” 


SD ae SEAT 


——eoo 


Lime Tablets answer this purpose beautifully and Kopel, 5c package of Lime Tabs keeps 


the mouth moist and quenches the thirst. 


SEND YOUR BOY A CARTON OF 








(Eighteen 5 cent packages) 
At your druggist for 90c or send us $1.00 and we will send it prepaid. 


Do not send him a pound; he can’t carry it and it soils easily. One package 
on each drill from our carton and his candy is always fresh, wrapped in 
heavy paraffin paper. Remember the dust is bad and dries the mouth 
quickly; there is nothing as refreshing as a Lime Tab for a soldier. 





You can’t buy better candy than 


Repel, CANDY 


for twenty years ‘“‘King of Caramel Makers” and manu- 
facturers of the highest priced chocolates and caramels. 





Our 5-cent lime tablet is of pure sugar and de- 
| | lightfully refreshing. 


| REPETTI, 520 W. 36th Street, New York City 
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W. 42nd St. Evenings at 8.30 
Matinees Wednesday and 
Saturday at 2.30 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


Business Before Pleasure 


BARNEY BERNARD & ALEXANDER CARR 


with 














By Montague Glass and Jules Eckert Goodman 
WEST 42 


REPUBLIC ;,.:: 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


ST. NIGHTS 8:20 


PARLOR, BEDROOM 


and BATH 


A fresh, flippant, farcical frolic 
By C. W. Bell and Mark Swan. 








WHILE ENJOYING A FULL MEASURE OF | 


PLEASURE WHEN DRINKING 





NON-INTOXIGATING 






No Government 
license required 


Wed. & Sat. at 2 20° | 





You are also helping Food Conservation because it| 


sustains and nourishes. 
substance 7 the bulk—all in a delightful way. 
~to-date Grocers, Druggists, and Dealers 


c. H. EVANS & SONS Established 1786 HUDSON, N Y 


A liquid food. Gives you the 








SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2. - peste 4 nowledge a Wife Should Have 
Vrite for “Other — $s Opinions’ an! Table of Contents 


PU RIT AN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 





All in one vol 
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WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth Write for “Needed Inventions’ and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 120, Washington, D. C. 
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NN AN in Man 


Billeted New comedy, with Margaret 
Anglin 

Blind Y outh—3oth St. Lou Tellegen, dear to the ladies, in 
a drama of regeneration. 

Business before Pleasure—Eltinge. Highly laughable ad 


venture of Potash and Perlmutter in filmdom 


Playhouse war 


Cheer U p—Hippodrome. Mammoth vaudeville and spec 
tacle 

Chu Chin Chow—-Manhattan. Our old friends Ali Baba 
and the Forty-1 neives in a gorgeous harem-scarem 


Cohan Revue—New Amsterdam. George the Indefatigable 
revises Broadway hits and misses 


Critic's Comedy, The; Neighbor; The Girl in the Coffin; Yum 


Cha pab—Comedy Washington Square Players in 
three effective playlets and an absurdly grotesque 
pantomime 

Doing our Bit-—-Winter Garden. Sumptuous vaudeville 


that is not for babes 


Eyes of Vouth—Maxine Elliott. Melodramatic glimpses of 
the future seen by a young woman in the crystal of a 
Vogi 

Flo-Flo—Cort. Lyrics and lingerie, set to music by Silvio 
Hein 

French Repertory—Theéatre du Vieux Colonabier. Jacques 
Copeau's brilliant company in classical and modern 
plays 

Grass Widow, The—Vrincess. Frisky farce with music 

General Post—-Gaiety London comedy hit that has 
bobbed cheerfully up on this side 

Gipsy Trail, The Plymouth. Fresh, original comedy, full of 
whitusical surprises 

Going U p—Liberty. New musical comedy about an avia 
tor and, strange to say, 2 girl. Also, other girls 

Ilappiness—Criterion Laurette Taylor finds hers, as 


usual, in starring in a play by he husband 

Jack O° Lantern Fred Stone in a new musical com 
edy that bids fair to equal ** Chin Chin” in popularity 

Karen—Greenwich Village Theater Drama from the 
Swedish of Hjalmar Bergstrom. .\ pilgrimage to this out 
of-the-way theater is amply rewarded 

Ainge, The Geo. M. Cohan Leo. Ditrichstein, 
naughty monarch of Moldavia, in affairs of state 
otherwise 


Globe 


as the 
and 


Lady of the Camellias, The—Empire. Ethel Barrymore in 
Dumas classic 
Land ol Joy, The Park Melodious and gaily colored 


Spanish medley that comes to Broadway as a real novelty 


Sinuous senoritas and gay toreadors in picturesque 
dances 
Leave It to Jane—Longacre ‘The College Widow” 


transformed into a first-class musical show 

Lombardi, Lid.-Morosco. Lively character comedy 
a temperamental designer of gowns 

Lord and Lady Algy—Broadhurst. New comedy 
star cast 

Vadame Sand—Knickerbocker. Mrs 
lating portrayal of the lady who loved 
often 

Vasquerader, The—Booth. Guy 
dramatization of popular novel 

WV aytime—Shubert Exceptionally 
acted play with music 

Wiss 1yr7—-Century 
blessed with novelty 

Vaughty Wife, The—Harris. Rollickir 
band who obligingly, even maddeningly, 
elope with another man 

Vight in Spain, A1-—Cocoanut Grove 
‘The Land of Joy 


about 
with all 


Fiske in scintil 
not wisely but too 


Bates Post in effective 


charming and well 


Dazzling super-vaudeville that is 


about a hus 
helps his wife 


ig farce 


Cabaret edition of 


Odds and Ends of 1017—Bijou The latest “intimate” 
revue, as smart as any, with Jack Norworth officiating 
and many fair damsels dancing attendance 

Oh, Boy—-Casino. Crisp musical comedy from last season 
still running on and on 

Over the Top—-44th Street Roof. Still another “intimate 
review Unhackneyed music, an ample assortment of 
girls, some pretty stage pictures and intermittent cos 
tumes 

Parlor, Bedroom and Bath —Republi \ droll tale of a 
wayside inn 

Pipes of Pan, The--Hudson. Janet Beecher and Norman 
rrevor in a comedy of rare charm 

Polly with a Past Belasco Agreeably pre sented society 
comedy with Ina Claire as star 

Tailor-Made Man, A—Cohan & Harris. Clever comedy 
about an aspiring tailor’s assistant who usurped a dress 
suit and in it conquered Societ 

Tiger Rose—Lyceum. Thrilling melodrama of the Great 


Northwest, ingeniously Belascoed 

Washington Square Players. See Critic's Comedy 

Why Marry (stor. Nat and other stars in a 
praiseworthy attempt to solve this vexing problem 

Words and Music--Fulton. Assorted nonsense and novelty. 
not to mention femininity, vouched for by Raymond 
Hitchcock. 

Yes or No—48th St. Showing the importance of 
word when a good looking woman says it. 
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Passing the Mustard | 








Carelessness—Ilife (reading)—Thief grabs 
a lady’s $500 meshbag with two pennies 
in it. 

Hushand (a preacher)—Ah, ladies should be 


more careful on their way to church.— Houston 


Chronicle. 


Out of Style—.1nn—She said that she had 
to get come warm clothes for winter. 
Nan—How hopelessly out of style she always 


is.—Buffalo Express. 
Slight Indeed— Egolistical author 


you are familiar with my books? 
Clubman—On the contrary, I have only a nod- 
ding acquaintance.—S/. Louis Globe-Democrat. 


(if course, 


The Restaurant Habit—ll'i/e—But why 
have you put your friend’s things in the dining- 
room? 

Hub—Oh, he’s used to restaurants; he won't 
enjoy his dinner unless he can watch his hat and 
coat.—Boston Transcript. 


Got the Other Place—A practical joker 
called up the telephone operator and said: 

‘Hello, Central, give me Heaven,” but that 
isn’t what she gave him.—Youngstown Telegram. 


Which?—7 cacher—Now, Robert, can you tell 
me how a bat hangs with his head downward? 

Bobby—Please, miss, do you mean a chimney 
bat or an acrobat?—Boston Transcript. 


A Regular One—* Did your new dressmaker 
give you a fit in that gown?” 

‘I should say so! They had to call in two 
doctors when I saw myself in it.”—Baltimore 
American. 


Debt and Delivery—*Cash and carry” is 
an effective slogan, appealing alike to retailers 
and consumers. Perhaps it would be even more 
impressive if the contrast with the old system 
were emphasized in a slogan, say: 

‘Debt and delivery!” —Chicago News. 


Pat’s Logic—*‘ And why do you want to sell 
your nightshirt, Pat?” 

“Well, what good is it to me now, when I've 
got me new iob of night-watchman an’ sleep in 
the daytime?”’—.Vew York Globe. 


The New Model—'‘Is Mabel still devoted 
to that young man who owns the twelve-cylinder 
car?” 


‘No. She passed him up for an army aviator.” 


Detroit Free Press. 
Unusual—*‘See anything unusual on your 
trip?” 


‘Yes. At one of the places where I stopped 
I found a ticket agent who didn’t seem annoyed 
when I asked for a ticket.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


The doctor says I should go 
The question now is where 


Advice—ll if 
South for my health. 


to go. 

Hub—Go to another doctor.—Boston Tran- 
script. 

A Necessity—*All the reading we really 


need is found in the Bible and Shakespeare,” 
said the man of rigid ideas. 
“Yes,” replied Farmer Corntossel; 


(Continued on second page following) 
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HEN you arrive at home after a riotous day in 

the office, and you are so doggone tired that you 
hover on the ragged edge of a grouch, which the 
disturbing war news in your evening paper hasn't 
reduced a particle; and you eat a good dinner—with or 
without meat— and the mental mists begin to dissolve 
and life doesn’t seem such a woful thing after all; and 
you draw up your favorite armchair to the reading 
light and reach out for something to help you forget 
yourself, and you pick up a copy of JupGe, and begin 
to grin and then to chuckle and then to roar, while 
The Only Woman smiles at you sympathetically from 
the other side of the table—isn’t it a glorious feeling? 
Can you beat it? 


Frm iin 
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ell 
er Because it is a bubbling, cheerful, stimulating friend; a friend who rides 
" no hobbies, except happiness; who nourishes no enmities, except a supreme 
” hatred for the Common Foe of Civilization—Militaristic Germany; who 
. parades no fads and promulgates no eccentricities; a breezy, rollicking 
~—— comrade with a vein of tenderness, a sparkling wit and exhaustless pep— 


" JUDGE is beloved of the nation. With a copy of JUDGE in your hand 


you can defy all the hordes of boredom and all the demons of ennui. 


ell 
ve | AVE your sense of humor as well as the food OIN up with the army of good folks who find 
in | in your larder. Hooverize your rebellion JupGeE a perennial benefaction. Come into 
against the high cost of living by becoming a the camp of the wide-awake Americans who 
ed perfectly good optimist through the influence of are doing their bit by radiating happiness in the 
= @ Jupce. Don’t be Zeppelined by unfounded fears midst of depressing conditions. Put on the Rant 
or submarined by false economy. ‘The war will be of cheeriness and shoulder the rifle of merriment. 
won by soldiers who smile, not by those who sing Help win the war by shelling the devils of worry 
i hymns of Hate. Get behind JupGE’s 42-centi- from the trenches of discontent. Acquire ¥ 
metre gun that punctures the dugouts of doubt the “‘get-thee-behind-me-Satan”’ attitude FMB ann, 
od and despair. Cut out the frowns and smile, smile, of mind that comes from a reading of 7 New York City 
- smile with JUDGE. JupGE—the happy medium. I accept your 
- offer—three months 
for $1. It is under- 





e ’ stood that you send me 
70 : ver t e op wit our O ar JUDGE beginning with the 
, - a current issue—12 numbers 


in all. I enclose $1 (OR) send 


, eane * : ° e a bill at a later date. 
“ Why not wallop the willies out of existence with one cunning po (Canadian $1.25—Foreign $1.50.) 
little dollar? You can do it if you mail the coupon in the 
corner of this page and mail it now while the mailing’s good. go Name 
ly { a 
» | Toot! Toot! Toot! All aboard for the Land of Laughter! The train is 7 sic: 
. pulling out. Don’t get left behind. Jump on and take your seat ,% ;,,, 


in the Pullman. Here i is your ticket for a three months’ trip. BZ «.... sc Bas ST Sd ache Ceaa 
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Instamt Bunion Re/ref 
Prove It Af Py Expense 


Don't send me one cent—just let me prove it to 
you as I have done for over 72,500 others in the 
last six months. I claim to have the most suc- 
cessful remedy for bunions ever made and I want 
you to let me send you my Fairyfoot treatment 
ree. I don't care how many so-called cures, or 
shields or = you ——, er tried without success —I 
don’t care how d ted you are with them all- 
you have not ssied ‘my remedy and I have such 
absolute confidence in it that am going to send 
it to you absolutely —— It is a wonderful 
yet simple home remedy which relieves you al- 
most instantly of the pain; it removes the cause 
of the bunion and thus the ugly deformity 
disappears — all this while you are wearing 
tichter shoes than ever. Just send your name 
and address and Fairyfoot will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY CO. 
3594 West 26th STREET, 


SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE— 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M._D., Ph.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 
What every young man and 
Every young woman should know 
1 00 What every young husband and 
. Every young wife should know 
Postpaid What every parent should know 
Mailed in plain Cloth binding—320 pages—many Illustrations. 
wrapper Table of contents, and commendations, on request, 


AMERICAN PUB. COMPANY, 109 Winston Bldg., Philadelphia 
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Romeike’s Press Clipping Bureau 


We will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you may want to 
be “up-to-date.” Every newspaper and 
periodical of importance in the United 
States and Europe is searched. 


Terms $5.00 for 100 notices. 


HENRY ROMEIKE 


106-110 Seventh Avenue NEW YORK 





ee 
COLEMAN HOUSE 


Asbury Park, New Jersey 
oe A magnificent Hotel with an unobstructed view of o 
the Boardwalk and Ocean. 
Commending itself to people of refinement. 
American and European. 
For booklet and rates write to A. M. Sexton,Proprietor 


NEW HOTEL BINGHAM, Philadelphia 


In the center of everything. Large, well lighted and com- 
fortable rooms. Hot and cold running water in every room. 
Only hotel having direct Subway connection with all rail- 
road stations and ferries. Roof garden. Club breakfast. 
Special luncheons Rooms without bath, $1.50; with bath, 


$2.00 per day and up FRANK KIMBLE, Manager. 


Service 











ACTIVE SERVICE 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 


PriceS. Order 
+ 4 








Two Sizes 
4% and 5% Ins. 
(Red or Black) 
Extra size, 8 saohes 
(black only) $1.2 
FREE— liberal a of ink with retafl 
orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 

















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses : 
30 Beekman Street. New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N.J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Passing the Mustard 


(Continued from second preceding page) 


when we have summer boarders around. 
Then we've simply got to take somethin’ with 
’—W ashington Star. 


a sportin’ page into it.’ 


Freedom of Speech—‘ You believe in 


freedom of speech?” 


“Yes, but I don’t let people insult me or 
use objectionable language in my own home 


if I can help it.”—Detroit Free Press. 


Qualification—‘Have you a good cook?” 
““She’s so good that you might call her 
pious, but her cooking’s diabolical.’””—Balti- 


more American. 


THE MERRY MUSE 
The Wicked Grocer 


God made the wicked Grocer 
For a mystery and a sign, 

That man should shun the awful shops 
And go to inns to dine, 

Where the bacon’s on the rafter, 
And the wine is in the wood, 

And God that made good laughter 
Has seen that they are good. 


The evil-hearted Grocer 
Would call his mother “‘ma’am,” 
And bow at her and bob at her 
Her aged son to damn, 
And rub his horrid hands and ask 
What article was next— 
Though mortis in articula 
Should be her proper text. 


His props are not his children, 
But pert lads underpaid, 

Who call out “Cash!” and bang about 
To work his wicked trade; 

He keeps a lady in a cage 
Most cruelly all day, 


And makes her count and calls her “‘ miss 


Until she fades away. 


The righteous minds of innkeepers 
Induce them, now and then, 
To crack a bottle with a friend 
Or treat unmoneyed men; 
But who hath seen the Grocer 
Treat housemaids to his teas, 
Or crack a bottle of fish-sauce, 
Or stand a man a cheese? 


He sells us sands of Araby, 
As sugar for cash down, 

He sweeps his shop and sells the dust, 
The purest salt in town; 

He crams with cans of poisoned meat 
Poor subjects of the king, 

And, when they die by thousands, 


Why, he laughs like anything. 


The wicked Grocer groces 
In spirits and in wine 

Not frankly and in fellowship 
As men in inns do dine; 

But packed with soap and sardines, 
And carried off by grooms, 

For to be snatched by Duchesses 
And drunk in dressing-rooms. 


The hell-instructed Grocer 
Has a temple made of tin, 

And the ruin of good innkeepers 
Is loudly urged therein; 

But now the sands are running out 
—From sugar of a sort— 

The Grocer trembles, for his time, 
Just like his weight, is short. 


—G. K. Chesterton, in London New Witness. 
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To Stimulate Happiness You Must 
Get Next Week’s 


JUDGE 


A stunning cover by 
James Montgomery Flagg 


is entitled 
“JUDGE FOR YOURSELF” 


Other illustrations by 


ORSON LOWELL 
L. FELLOWS 
HAMILTON WILLIAMS 
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The Text is by 


WALT MASON 
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JANE BURR 
NED F. NOBLE 
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“The Happy Medium” 
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| Stories with Smiles | 





She Got Him—A young woman who 
came to Columbia to take her degree of doc- 
tor of philosophy married her professor in the 
middle of her second year. When she an- 
nounced her engagement one of her friends 
said: 

“But, Edith, I thought you came up here 
to get your Ph.D.” 

““So I did,” replied Edith; ‘“‘but I had no 
idea I would get him so soon.” 


Wasted Smokes—“ Don’t you think the 
money you spend for cigars is wasted?” 
asked the sweet young thing. 

“Some of it is, dear,” replied the “steady.” 

““Some of it?” 

“That’s it. I always find a couple of 
busted ones in my vest pocket after I’ve 
spent an evening with you, dear.” 


Nervous Operation—It was the first 
week that the Jinkses, who had fallen heir to 
considerable property, had been in their new 
home. Mrs. Jinks was giving a dinner party 
with the fond hope that from this occasion 
she would be fairly launched in society. 

“Lena,” said Mrs. Jinks to her new cook, 
“be sure to mash the peas throughly to- 
night.”’ 

“What, ma’am,” exclaimed the amazed 
cook. ‘Mash the peas?” 

“Yes, that is what I said, Lena, mash the 
peas,’ repeated the mistress. ‘“‘It makes 
Mr. Jinks very nervous at dinner to have 
them roll off his knife.””—Pzttsburgh Chron- 
icle Telegraph. 





Got It All—“I done had to go out col- 
lectin’ foh de missionary society,” explained 
the old colored woman who was wanted for 
some housework, according to Harris Dick- 
son. 

“But I have work for you to do and you 
need all the money you can get. What do 
you get paid for collecting?” asked Mrs. 
Dickson. 

“T don’t get paid,” said Mandy. “I only 
gets what I collect.”—Christian Register. 


Two, of Course—An official who was 
making up an assessment roll because of 
some recent street improvements called at 
each house on the improved streets to learn 
the names of the property owners. At one 
house he climbed out of his car, went to the 
door and knocked. 

“Who owns this property?” he asked. 

‘Why, I do,” the woman answered. 

The official got her name and put it down 
in his book. Then he took a squint at the 
size of the lot. 

“How many feet?” he asked. 

“Two, of course!” the woman snapped, 
wondering whether he thought she was a cen- 
tipede.—Indianapolis News. 


No Lawyer Needed—An Atlanta law- 
yer tells of a newly qualified judge in one of 
the towns of the South who was trying one 
of his first criminal cases. The prisoner was 
an old negro charged with robbing a hen 
coop. He had been in Court before on a 
similar charge and was then acquitted. 

“Well, Henry,” observed the judge, “‘I 
see you’re in trouble again.” 

“Yessuh,” replied the negro. “De las’ 








Buy a $4.12 
War Savings Stamp 


The Government Buys it Back 
from You January Ist, 1923, for $5.00 


Buy it outright for Cash. Or buy it on the Installment 
Plan: 25c down and 25c whenever you feel like saving it 





HOW TO BUY IT ON THE INSTALLMENT PLAN 


Go to any bank or post office. 

When you get inside, look for the stamp window where they are selling War Savings Stamps. 

Pay 25c, and the man at the window will give you a U. S. Government Thrift Stamp 
and a Thrift Card. 

Paste your Thrift Stamp on your Thrift Card. 

When you feel like savii g another 25c buy another Thrift Stamp and paste it on the 
same card. 

When you have pasted sixteen of these Thrift Stamps on your Thrift Card, take this card 
to any bank or post office; and give it to the man at the Savings Stamp window. 

Also give him 12c. . 

The man will give you a W. S. S.—a U. S. War Saving Stamp. 

He will also give you a U. S. War Savings Certificate. 

A War Savings Certificate is a pocket-size folder on which you can paste 20 War 
Savings Stamps. 

Paste your War Savings Stamp in your War Savings Certificate. 

Take good care of it as it is worth $4.12. 

On January Ist, 1923, the U. S. Government buys this War Savings Certificate from 
you, paying you $5 for every stamp pasted on it. 

Thus your War Savings Certificate has made you a profit of 88c on each stamp pasted on it. 

This profit is 4°) interest compounded quarterly. 

It is a good profit and it is guaranteed to you by the U. S. Government—the safest 
guarantee in the world. 

Every man, woman and child, in this hour of our country’s need, should save money and 
buy as many War Savings Stamps as he can afford. 

You can buy your second War Saving Stamp on the installment plan just as you bought 
your first one. 

Paste your second War Savings Stamp into your War Savings Certificate. 

Continue to buy War Savings Stamps in this way until you have pasted twenty of 
them in your War Savings Certificate. 

Then you will have a complete War Savings Certificate. 

On January Ist, 1923, the U. S. Government will pay you $100 for this complete War 
Savings Certificate. 

Thus you have made a profit of $17.60 on your War Savings Certificate. 

This profit is 4°% interest compounded quarterly. 

It is a good profit and is guaranteed to you by the U. S. Government—the strongest 
guarantee in the world. 


HOW TO BUY IT FOR CASH 

If you do not wish to buy War Savings Stamps on the Installment plan as explained 
above, you simply pay $4.12 at the War Savings Stamp window of any bank or post office. 

War Savings Stamps cost $4.12 during January. 

During February they wil!i cost $4.13. 

After February they go up one cent more each month. 

So you see, the sooner you buy your stamps the more money you earn on them. 

If you should need your money at any time, take your War Savings Certificate to any 
post office. 

The post office will give you back your money plus accrued interest at the rate of about 3°). 

If you do not wish to go to a post office or a bank write on a postcard, ‘‘ Send me one 
25-cent Thrift Stamp, C. O. D.” 

And write your name and address on the postcard. 

Address the postcard to ‘“‘ The Post Office.” 

Next day your postman will bring you a 25-cent Thrift Stamp and a Thrift Card, C.O. D. 

Start buying a War Savings Stamp today. 


W. S. S. 


WAR SAVINGS STAMPS 


ISSUED BY THE 
United States Government 











The Leslie-Judge Co. is an authorized agent of the United States Government in the sale of Thrift 
Stamps and War Savings Stamps to the public. Our services are gladly rendered free. 
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Vanity Fair cannot build ships. 


the 


Is a Boost for the 


Every Issue of 
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Morale of the Nation. 
Vow, more than ever, there is need for 


what the English call “the cheero spirit. 
Need for keeping a stiff upper lip. 
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Need 


for hiding a long face, for a full measure 
of pluck, and for great good humor. 





Pair. 


top with a Springfield. 


Or move freight. 
But it can dispel gloom. It 


Or go over 
can 


keep cheerful the men who go and the men and women who 
It can chronicle that side of the war which refuses to be 


stay. 
dark—its unquenchable humour, its unconscious 


heroism, its 


outstanding figures, and mirror—cheerfully—the swift’ current 


of war-time life at 


home. 


frkoM the beginning, England has made it a nation- 
al point of honour to see the cheerful side of 
the war, to the complete mystification of the apos- 


tles of 


dling of the war is famous. 
cartoons 
word in the British Empire. 

with delight in the trenches 


Berlin! 


kultur and hymnsters of hate. Punch’s han- 
Captain Bairnsfather’s 
made The Bystander a household 
They have been read 
and with horror in 


have 


. 
Every Issue 
PERSONALITIES Portraits and revelations of the 


best known fighters, over there and over here, not to men 
tion the writers, wits and workers who are giving of their 
best to win the war 

ESSAYS AND ARTICLES: (Graphic treatment of the 
more unconventional sides of the war, by enlivening and 
enlivened essayists, critics and authors 

THE ARTS: 
most discussed happenings in painting, literature 
ture and architecture, especially where these arts have 
been greatly influenced by the war 

HUMOR AND SKETCHES: Thc sunnicst spots in the 
bright side of the war: soldiers, near-soldiers, officers and 
near-officers; workers and near-workers as seen by young 
und daring artists and writers 

THE OPERA ‘AND MUSIC: The war has not stopped 
operatic performances in New York and so Vanity Fair 
tells of the opera’s un-German comets, composers and con 
ductors and publishes the plans, predicaments 
and personalities 


Criticisms and illustrations of the latest and 
sculp 


r portraits 


That 


TANITY FAIR, of course. 
cles on serious phases of the war. 

as they 
war-time life which call for humorous appreciation 
or caustic comment. 
Gallipoli — but it has 


sympathetic fun of 
So, also, 


THE STAGE 
ews of all the best things that are 
footlights 
lating plays, the tensest dramas 


FASAIONS: The last word on the new clothes for men 
and women 
side of war-time fashions 


POLITICS: Accurate, 


ealing with American politics and policies in the great 


OTHER TOPICS: 
ored, month by month, its dancers 
its shops; 
Paris and London; dogs; moving pictures 
are rec 


is our “bit” in the war. 


publishes serious arti- 
It also treats 
deserve those incidents and accidents of 
Punch has never jested about 
ridiculed notoriety seek- 
slackers with satire. and» made 
Tommy's minor tribulations. 


Vanity Fair. 


scorched 


de es 


Contains: 
SPORTS: 


building of automobiles 
upon them are regularly 


The war has affected in many notable ways the 
tirships, motorboats. Its effects 
treated in the pages of Vanity 


A panorama of New -V ork’s theatre of war; 
going on behind the e 
the most dauntless comedies, the most stimu 


where to get a good uniform; the feminine 


informative and inspiring articles 


und not a yawn in any of them 


of metropolitan life is mir 
outdoor and indoor; 
the growth of its women's work; notes from 
all these slices 


The heart 


orded in Vanity Fair 


Get the Cheero Spirit: 


It Will Help Win the War! 


Vanity Fair covers the war. 


But it also publishes 


as always— 


news of everything entertaining and amusing in civil life. Not 


only should you have 


on your library 


table those publications 


which treat only the most serious aspects of the war in the most 


serious way. But with them, 
which echoes the songs of the 


you should also have 
Sammies 


Vanity Fair, 
. the skirl of the pipers, 


and does its bit to maintain the cheero spirit here at home. 
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You think nothing 
spending $2 for a single theatre ticket, or two faded 
gardenias. 
months of Vanity Fair, and with it more 
ment than you would get from a winter of problem 
plays. or a five-foot shelf of novels. 


“ 9 Issues of Vanity Fair for $2 


ten, if you mail the coupon now 


If you do not know Vanity Fair, or would 
like 
next nine issues for 
you mail the 


it better, you may have the 
$2—and even ten, if 
coupon now. 


to know 


in your poor deluded way —of 


Yet for that very $2 you may have ten 
entertain- 


Attention! Eyes left! Salute the coupon! Tear 
it off, fill it out, and let Vanity Fair keep you 
—for ten months 


in step with the times. 











JUDGE 


time, jedge, rec’lect, was mah 
lawyuh.”’ 
“Where is your lawyer this time? 
“I ain’t got no lawyer dis time,” said 
Henry. ‘Ah’s gwine to tell de troof.”— 
Oregon Journal. 


you you 


” 


Handicapped—*‘ I wouldna say McTav- 
ish canna learn the game,” remarked Sandy, 
as they trudged home from the links; “but 
it will be deeficult for him.” 

“Aye,” agreed Donald. ‘“‘At times he 
will be glad to burst, what wi’ being so relee- 
gious tongue-tied.” —Evervbody’s Magazine. 

In Wrong Either Way—‘ I'm in hard 
luck.” 

“Why?” 

“I told Belle she was the first girl I ever 
loved, and she said she couldn’t waste her 
time training amateurs. Then I told Nancy 
I had made love to other girls but that she 
was my real passion, and she asked me if she 
was a cultured taste with me or a forlorn 
hope.”’—Baltimore American. 


Says Safety Sane: 

Best operating man we know is a red cap 
porter who can carry three suitcases through 
a revolving door. 

Don’t know why they want to send dis- 
patchers to Russia. Only ones who aren’t 
dispatchers over there now are dispatched. 

Trains aren’t running in Russia, but the 
crews are. 

Railroad’s dollar is shrinking like a flannel 
undershirt. 

Cows must not wander on the railroad 
track on Meatless Tuesday. 

From a close perusal of the daily press we 
come to the following clear conclusions: 

American railroads are splendidly han- 
dling three-fourths of the world’s traffic. 

American railroads have collapsed. The 
whole bunch couldn’t haul a sack of beans 
from Podunk to Yaphank. 

Railroad rates will be increased. 

Railroad rates will not be increased. 

* Rates to Pacific Coast terminals will be 


raised to a parity with Intermountain 
points. 

Rates to Intermountain points will be 
lowered to a parity with Pacific Coast 
terminals. 


Intermountain and Pacific Coast terminal 
rates will remain as they are. 

The railroads will be taken over by the 
Government. 

They will not. 

The Government 
the railroads. 

Oh, well! 

There should be no minimum 
when it comes to patriotism. 


will be taken over by 


carloads 


Uncle Sam’s answer to the U-boat is U 
ship. 

Shippers and railroad men are fraternizing 
back.of the trenches. 

Some hunter in the Imperial Valley shot a 
bird which no one can identify. Maybe it’s 
the Dove of Peace. 

Watch your step. They need all the doc- 
tors over on the other side. 

Before crossing a railroad track act like a 
German spy: Stop, look and listen. 


Porter on the Southern Pacific resigned the 
other day explaining that he 
demption but he got grafted.” 

—Southern Pacific Bulletin. 


“sought re- 
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wii How An American Fights ['wenty Greasers bit the dust before this lone American—sole survivor © 

> of one hundred and eighty who for eleven days held at bay five thousand © 

Mexicans led by the treacherous, bloodthirsty Santa Anna. Nearly one thousand of the foe already lay rigid in death outside the 

walls of the Alamo before the unerring aim of its handful of defenders. 





‘av- Backed against a wall, using the keen, death-dealing “Betsy” as an iron war club, the old frontiersman still hurls defiance at his © 
idy, enemies as they swarm about him, leaping like hounds upon a great stag. Yells, curses and groans rise from the stricken Mexican 
but | soldiers as he piles them jn contorted heaps before him. 


But numbers tell. They pull him down, bury their bayonets in his great heart, spurn him, trample upon him, spit upon him. 



































he am ry 
Pers Phus died “Davy” C rockett, typical American, author of the famous motto, “Be sure you're right, then go ahead,” one of that 2 
tae Et numerous band of American fighters in the cause of human liberty whose inspiring stories are so splendidly told by Cyrus Townsend 2 
Brady in this New Edition ol = 
ard 
ee = 
AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS—PATRIOT’S EDITION §~ 
ver ° . . . 
oes Thirty-two Against Three Given to Prompt Subscribers 
macy i Thousand A Copy of the Greatest Fighting Docu- ~ 
she : ment Ever Penned by Man 
she Let not the Hun lay the flattering unc- : 
lorn tion to his confident soul that inferiority in The Declaration of Independence 
numbers is a serious drawback to the A mer- Certified by the late John Hay, 
o : ° ve a es Secretary of State 
ican fighting man. Victory in the face of 
; tremendous odds is: his great specialty. A Facsimile in Color, Illuminated by the 
cap J Marvel over that wonderful story of ‘The Coats of Arms of the United States and 
ugh | Thirty-two American Troopers Against of the Original Thirteen States. Size 32 
the Three Thousand Sioux Warriors at x 22 in. 
is- iney Islan he most remarkable and . . , 
= ae - a poo won by soldiers Every American home, every American 
ent — a ld _— ys office, should display on its walls this 
red. f on any held. clarion call to arms in defense of human 
the | Read how each trooper accounted in rights. 
killed and wounded for thirty-five of the ; 
nel gallant red foemen—and this with the use nee the we Sons of 
of the rifle only. ay Se 
oa , This splendid set of books has just 
‘se 6 Vv *s are packe of jus . . . 
Spe oe — oe been issued in a new form which leaves 
; we such stories of “American Prowess é as nothing to be desired as to dignity and 
Not to knew them is to miss some of the itt. Sha Nie rales as shinies tian alin 
an- finest thrills that the whole history of ee & en. ae ee 
_ ity scone rae named in this offer is considerably under 
- ae ey the regular publisher’s price, but our 
1e “ “tae 
The F . price can only be maintained should the 
ans Stories That Stir the Blood immediate response to this offer indicate 
: 2 . . , ‘ that we are not to be put to a heavy 
j You will glory in these splendid stories on brandbeny aye Sond , a) 
. - vies : selling expense in disposing of this small 
of dauntless heroism, of subtle strategy, of .diti h } . . 
ome nado ei M =e ee hick edition through repeated advertisements. 
| be brilliant tactics, of fierce fighting which pa Pag. cine 
tai : _ vitalize the past and make one jealous of Therefore, make sure of securing your 
= : a Pe oe ?— set of AMERICAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS 
_ the glorious title, Citizen of the United - : eS 
7 os : : asta at this cut price by mailirg your order 
be States. You will gain a new conception a 
- ee ae * rODAY. = 
past - of America’s fights and fighters, and take E 
: = ° © hie 
; increased devotion to the cause to which 00 = 
inal our fighting forefathers consecrated their ONLY $1. NOW a 
lives. — j ; and coupon, bring to your door, charges pre- — 
the | paid, these six inspiring volumes, beautifully = 
/ | AMERICAN HISTORY FROM THE AGE OF DISCOVERY ___ in cloth, printed on splendid paper, in. 7 
. ge pee : : : good clear type, each volume 814 x 51% inches. — 
The thrilling adventures of Hernando de Soto; The Huguenot Colonies; Gentlemen of the Black Flag; Under the You will enjoy the illustrations ‘almost as 
by Jolly Roger”; Blackbeard; The French and Indian War; The War of the Revolution; Washington’s Greatest Cam- much as the text: and these ove a . and 
" paigns; Sea Fighters of the Revolution; The War with France; The War with Tripoli; The Second War with England; ei me ie tle mere are maps é 
Che American Wasps and Their Victims; The Last Battle with E ngland; Berder Fights and Fighters; The Creek War; plans galore. . a 
lhe Seminole War; Tecumseh, Greatest of the Indians; David Crockett and the Most Desperate Defense in American Your money back quick if you do not de- 
vads History; Sam Houston and Freedom; Indian Fights and Fighters: The Rough Riders of ‘98; The War with the Sioux; clare these six volumes the most interesting 
Custer’s Last Fight; The Nez Percés War; Chief Joseph’s Own Story; The Modoc War; South American Fights and books you ever read—BUT 


Fighters; The Greatest Adventure in History; Tales of Adventure; Stories of Whaling Days; Famous American Duels; 


F Col. James Bowie of Bowie Knife Fame; and hundreds of other saison of thrilling adventure and hair-breadth escape. + 
st Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 
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BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
ota ~ 1116 Brunswick Bldg., New York, N. Y. 
° Ky & a> . 
Its ; ‘ . I enclose $1.00, first payment on the set of AMERI- 
» 9 ys CAN FIGHTS AND FIGHTERS, to be shipped, 
Fact - = - «€ a - charges prepaid, with the large facsimile of the Decla 
| . é —. } 7 ration of Independence. I agree to remit $1.00 a month 
OC- i a | 4 } : for 6 months following their receipt, and a final pay- 
; ® Li) ment of 50c. Otherwise I will, within 5 days, ask for 
ws — j instructions for returning them at your expense, you to 
cea f refund my $1.00 on receipt. J. 1-12-18 
the ‘ Vame hal apovendesenbedesdesesdessesese 
re- | 





iddress.. TeTrrrerrery Trey ttt ocovcees 











Witlaa 





TT 




















_r,r.rrrYrryyTTTTTTgT TT 





LLL LBB BBB BBB BB BBB BBB i ne i in i i i in i i i i is Mi, Ml im, i i, i itn il Mi, lt tlt, i, ti th tt te tt tt te ta 


























This great book of 
musical achievements 


The world’s greatest 
catalog of music 
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VICTOR RED SEAL RECORDS en a VICTOR RED SEAL RECOKD< 
CALVE. EMMA. Soprano Kal vA . ~ BeeUSO. ENRICO, Toner ‘Keb-me «04 
Emme Coles, hall § halt Spanish 4 wuso's success is the greatest ever atiain j = 
ane the country, bs Amence: engagement 
bern 4 continuous ovation, the great sudien rs be 
ape id by the exquimte sehmement, beauty and 
a ah ce 
~ wso 1s a native of Naples and was horn in IAT 5 
oe was a mete boy he sang in the chur he 
—_— and the beauty of his voice arrested the attention 
0 heard t = His father did nut encow age the bow 
; uit a lew years later was persuaded to allow him 
sic Thaey ee Msn icuuseany en 
Veguerite m Faust - ares er. and Caruso was forced to work as a» mechanic 
mathe Opera Comique, m Chevalie The: work not being very profitable, he began to senously 
Al traimphs came w ltaly. where she consier whether he could not make more by sungung than 
wie he eappasted & Pom Cave he could earn by hesd work with his hands A 
‘aricans made her ol He was teen years old when he met a dusti ae 
m 1892 and Amencans frst heard her at the Me: -poltam Opers gushed Net thay oe who, afer heanng his in dev ved that he would gwe Cs 


wee she made her début m 1894, and her tame «read rapadly 
emark shle gutts as an actress hey beauty and mag's personality 
we at once alluring and lascmating The singer » further — 
v all, and although she spends most of her time io Europe, her 


thom m her Victor records 


substantia! aswstance. He therefore took him to Maestro Verngine. who was captys at 
by the beauty end purity of hi voice, and began to give him vor al instructions 

Caruso made bis début in 1894 in Naples, in a now forgotten opera, Lanne bran 
cence, sherward singing im various Italian cines and in Cawo. A South Am 
grgemen! followed, and on hus return, alter a season im Milan, t was 





lear that here was 

















































tecorded exclusively bor the Victor the het ecords cats- ‘one of the most promimng young tenors ever heard im btaly. Caruso had made a success 
in various countnes of Europe before coming to Amenca in 1903, but a was hes pe 
we formance of the Duke at the Metropolitan on November 23d of that year whe! 
he th te Ron vos eee vinced ocera-goers that the greatest of all tenors had arrwed 
Ay ~~ = wet Yo a ‘= = Caruso has made records exclusively lor the Vietor ance 1903. and as the present 
eo  "Maacagm 84K 12 908 contract with the tenor does not expire until 1933, the public is assured perfect repr 
He Kind) Jn Preah Massenet G10 12 5 Garten: of his vaice fer > wenee > come. 
In E nghah Foster G49 12 hae 
oy Ly He — Ee THE CARUSO RECORDS (Sone in ltolon unless therwite anied) No Sire 
Away to Yonder Mounten) Baset @419 12 40 gE egy ag si ie aaa 
K th “(Lamb of Ged) In Latin pry 7 
——— Heavenly Ards Ant 2 - 
Vocal Wale ‘ Gaeta Roc art t ‘ 
who has for many years I azzurre epano mberto ( rn on 
p ) emnign In French Teschemacher d - ‘ 
ee, Cote € > lo non ho che une povers stenzetta 1 Bass m 
for 2 cw engnerr, ond = Racconto 4: Re Rudolph + Narrative ane “ 
hus love for mun Teste edovete Adored One anys « 
tore . o an Sone . ae 
eee Sane Oe we Aut de le heur (Flower Song’ _ In French AAR Te 
am He was soon i hor che avewia me (Flower Song Beret A209 stm 
e ‘Comigque, where he * Addicallamadre (Tunddu'sFarewell) Mascanm AA45R 12 3 (x 
ot by the Mew Brin Drinking .< Mascagm: 8106 vy 
. Rusticane Sicihana (Thy Lips Like Bern N B10 tw 
= Amenca he cihane (Herp accompaniment iY An . 
Neapolitan Soni © Capalde-M S a7? a 
1 has made | nm) Cordiberro AAS “ 
a to Com egentil (Soft Brome the Licht ay bt 
+. gracetul style and On Earth Alone Dor as “ 
oh Care mAs « 
be! cous Ange! aA 0 
bares ve Una furwwe lagrame (A Furtiwe Tear ain ow 
ort by Le Forge lagnma (A Furtwe Tear) Act RAS Y “ 
termity Jesson BASS " 
All Hail, Thou Dwelling") fn Fre Aa so 
we by Le Forge x rit Se F aur) adda) sm 
he Shining Window) (Neapolitan Song anes ? ‘ 
| oh ~~ he in seno ag! angeli_ (Thou Hes ABZ 
= chocehn vaght (Those Dreamy F ves AD 
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A book that every 
music-lover will want 


It has required 20 years of constant research, of steady 
application, of tireless effort, and the expenditure of more than 
Eleven Million Dollars to place this Victor Record catalog in your hands. 

542 pages is the recognized authoritative index to the world’s best music; to the greatest 
of all 


time. 


Its pages are living tributes to the years of unceasing vigil spent in gathering the best music from every 


portion of the globe. 


superb art for the delight of all generations. 
spent in developing the art of recording to its present state of perfection. 


They reflect the hours upon hours which the greatest artists have devoted to recording their 
They attest to the enormous amount of time and millions of dollars 
And through each and every page runs 


the story and proof of Victor supremacy. 


ove music-lover will w 
\ll will appreciate it be 


Anv Victor deal 


HIS MASTERS VOICI 


will 





cause 


ant acopy of this great Victor catalog of music. Everybody should have this book, whether or not they have a Victrola. 
of the information about artists, operas and composers, and the numerous portraits and illustrations it contains. 
i of this great catalog of music, or we will mail you a copy free, postage paid. 
Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 
Berliner Gramophone Co., Montreal, Canadian Distributors 
Victor Records and Victor Machines are scientifically coor 
f manufacture, and their use, 
perfect Victor reproduction. 


giadiy give you a cop\ 


Important Notice. 
nated and synchronized by our special processes of 
with the other, is absolutely 


New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the Ist of each month 


Victor Supremacy 


“Victrola” is the Registered Trade-mark of the Victor Talking Machine Company designating 
the products of this Company l Warning: The use of the word Victrola upon or in the pro- 
motion or sale of any other Talking Machine or Phonograph products is misleading and illegal. 
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